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B GHAPTER XXXT—(Continued),
1 ERLY exhausted, ho mank
ihelp ambrage.  They held
ough In n erndie
ha rush of the
ke Phey stretohed
By and orept up s stden,  They did not
do miuch now as rige.  Tha valley
i e B omoving wen  On e Howing sur.
iion boants, fowle and reptiles wtrugeied,
dbyed, for 1ML Hete ind iere n
' ntﬂl enrchdn, brought down trom far
=‘ the " piver. blundered hiindly through

nto

him an

witdrn  began o
it over the sal.

Wl and brought ¥ereams of terror

the swimming horses and gasping
wa from the struggeling cattle
5 From . the middie of the rea roue the

#id plantation hanse, still high and dey
; jtn moutid. 1t seemed very {iny—i
m house on i lonely Inler,
BT grent, open white umbeella lined with
\ n walled gally along. It caught in the
adhes of Gerry's tree.  Unrontad catton
ea floated by and cang, dtinpiped off,
1 stimen torn up In whole Wiy, banked
Bn agalnat the tree Hnd farmed o vast
Ramatatiie (alnnd towntd which swam the
Wltded ntoik
B Eprom the mouth of the eleft In ths river
e Ianied: n thundering entanrnet =
L5 and burst through the walls of the
¥ dlich and evin uneeated a pection of the
S packy crag spainst which tho kiitlos
L had been puttrossed, The diteh was gone
Bt could never e nrnin, for the water
war tearing the channel ar the coleft
".I‘“fl‘l" apd deeper, The turbld flood de-
woured the alit of the valley, necumulnted
pince man was, and earried it seething,
put toward the river, The valley would
L pe left naked, stripped of the mource of
o Hfe,

L Gerry's troe hind ernwled away from the

BEnte

maln current.  In A o vast eddy It ape
:_ pronched the mound wheraon  squnttad
n B tha ol pluntation house.  Dona Mirin

B ptood at the edie of the wittors,  tler two
L pands were elenched nnd held ahove her
gray  head. Thin wildps of halr hung
\abl’llll her fnce, Her face wnr distorted,
ghe was cursing Gerry, eoraiag the doy
Bt hix birth, the day of hm ceming, the
}‘.y he had opened hWla ditch, She pwept

fer arma over the torrible  Eevne nnd
ealled down the curse of all the ruin and
death on his bead.  But Gerry was he-
- yond hearing. In all the world there waa
pone to hear the old woman, She stood
plope; about hor the sllent waters, nbove
Ber the blazing hlue sky.
1 The troe shot out of the oddy, The cur-
pent, the mnin curront from the cleft,
paught it squnrely and swept It nway,
It suddenly shook Its jong trall of rif-
m and turning and turning, mors and
mare swiftly, swam out on to the chiurn-
d B Ing borom of the preat river.
e RAThe valley hoad disappeared, Sgquntting
I ot the vory level of the far-ffung witors,
Ahe old houke st stood. The bright sun
ptrick n glint of lght from ity white
B walls nnd gave rich colors to [tk moga-
L grown tilen, The roof wou erowded with
1 fowl and strange modloy of henvy flving
B birds, glnd of 0 perch on which to rost,
B Dotina Maria went into the houss,  She
B elosed the griat bropd shutters, Tho
B housn Tooked nn If it hoad closed ith oyes
B Inoa last renunclation.

Gerry's tree flonted down the river. It
. swung 2lowly nlong near the noith shore,
Just bhelow it were houses, They were
perched on the cliff.  Delow them weore
more houses, nnd under these the tlled
toole of “iHl other houees Just toppud
L e flond.  The housen wore what wos 1eft
of Pirnnhns
From the shore ennoes in senrch of oot
began to shoot out on to the guletening
L waters of them happencd upon
Gerry's tree, nnd then upon Gerry, Gor-

-

e

THE NOVEL OF THE YEAR

'S eyon opened apa then clomed agaln,
1.(" gearerly folt the acme that 1irted him
-_”’"!‘ dareied Kim to the old Inn, the mine
eraBle NUB Inn He Wad loft hehind on
that glorious morning of wo long ago,
CHAPTER XXXI11,
Af'*'ll.\ll!' attack of fever followed
LHerry's exposure and Immersion The

old womnn of the Inn koew no medlon-
bt

maerits, Whb Knew fever. Sho piled
TllnrllﬂF'l on Gerrs and Tet Bim swent 1t
autc On the third day nature, asainted hy

his  mngnificont phyvelque, fAinally routed
the nttack tierry bogan to feol hungry,
He ealled the old woman and ordered fomd,

Far ones food In Plranhan wan plontiful
Muandioe, swedl potinloss, puniling ns well
A fowl, marooned on tfees and wreckngs,
A stoviiod the town an It hind never boen

#locked before, Gerry ate honrtily.

Then ha beman to (hink,  The night-
mare was nll trus.  Prom hin window he
looked out on the mowly rocading watern
of the greatost flood the San Franciseo
hinll ever Meen, Fagelidn PFlorés wis no
mora.  With It thres yenrs of hin life
K been wiped out,  Outwardly he wnak
Ik where he had begun.  Tut inwnredly
he wir conk away from the starcting print

of three yonrn ngo.  Allx had walted for
hitn, but he hod not walted for her. He
hivd mivan himsell o Morgarita and to
Margaritn's son.  Morearitn and the Man
wers dend, MWat the fact of his gift of
Biimself remntnml,  What had he but the
whell, the husk 6f himself, to take back
to Allx?

| He called the old woman. He nsked
her If shé rémomboresd him.  She peered

at him. “No, master,” she sald, “I do not
ramomber you.  You ore like the forelgner
who was drowned, but he is dead.”

Glerry shook hik hetld.  “Not dend,” he
anld, “only disappenred.”

"You nre pot et snld the old woman,
"He coull not wtilk words that one eould
understiond.’

Gerry nodded gravely. He folt as though
worder coulid tever mnke him smile agnin
r “T have learned,” he sald, “Now tell me
what becnme of the things 1 left hora?®
IMoe went through the list

The old womnn checked off anch Item
and thy shrugged her shoulders, She
It him to a Hitle dork room swhose only
Heht ¢ame from the Intergticen of the tiled
roof, As Kk puplls expanded he bogan
to mnke out one ofter another of the
bags thot hod mode up hin traveling kit

“There 1s n letter,” she sald, nnd went
off to feteh it.  Gerry draggad the bags
out into the light.,  Thelr locks were nll
gefled with the senl of the Amerlean Con-
sulnte ot Pernnmbuco,  He started knock-
fng off the brittle wax. The old womnn
cnme back with the letter and handed It
fo him., e tore It open. Tt was o note
from the consul enving that by order of
Gerry's wife his things hnd been sealed
and left nt the Inn, and telling him where
to find the kevs. The room, he learned
from the old woman, hoad . been pald for
regularly, ot first by the month, then by
thn ver Bhe felt no resentmont at his
feturn, only resignntion,  “You are the
only guest 've had since you went away,”

sho snid quaintly and with a sigh,
“Pear nothing' =ald Gerey  kindly,
“You have heen falthful. Yeou tmay con-

shilor the room engneged by me for the

next 10 yvears."'
He eprried his bags Into the room over-

louking the river und then lay down, Ha
wid too tired after the fever to open
thenn (He kpew that the opening of thake

dust=gavered bags with thelr rested metal
fittings woas iinie 1o he another ordeal,
The next day Gerey sat before his un-

packed bogs, Heo had turned out all thelr

BY GEORGEA.
CHAMDERLAIN

conitents. On the bhed, the foor, the tahble
Aand the chalrs was plled sach An Ay
of linen and shoes and wulte of varloue
out and welight ns he had ofes desmed the
minimum with which a man could de-
cently travel. Now they meomod to him
wamteful and futlle. ‘The clother AN not
curry hin mind back an he Had expected
The atareh In the linen had gona yollow
He had always hated yellow collars. The
aulta struck him as belonging to =ome one
alen—all except one, One sturdy sult of
twaed hnd a cut that was Alfferent from
the others. Of all the clothea It alohe
peemied to have a personnl note=the note
he hind sxpected to find In the bage and
tind shrank from

Than he remembersd, Thin st
hoen mnadas by his own tallor,
worn 1t during o A¥ing visit to Red 1
He Had had it on the dny he laft New
York, He had worn 1t that morning 1n
Allx's room. Red HIN ¢nme back to him,
Allx stood bafore him, ‘Throngh the sult
he =aw her room, the shinsmering blue of
her dedaninggown, her erown of Hale and
her thin Angers busy with [t e falt
nindn the nip of the élear nle an 1t hind
rtreamed In througgh the open window.

hid

How onlm Allx had been under his ar-

raignment, How curloud Had besn  her
#yes an he raved at her. Wonld she have
been enlm and eurlous like that If she

had really loved Alan? e remombered
the ‘shameful things he had salid before
he could lash her into an  answering
temper. The hoand ngain the seratehing of

n pen ons he hod heard it that morning,

standing In the hall outalde her door,
How hlind he had been! She had been
writing to Alan—writing to him In the

white hent of anger. Ho had driven her
to It with hin shnmeful words, He hnad
left hor no other pnswer, And after all,
she hnd walted, Gerry put his hands to
hin forehead. Tt wna wot with cold swent,
He got up nnd went out.

The worst of the flood wan over, Gerry
engaged n search party. Al dny long
they songht for Mavgarita and her ehilil,
Towards nlght they found them. the little
boy tight eclasped In bhis mother's arms
Gorey hndd them tenderly In the crnoe and
in sllenes the party erawled biaok up the
rivar ta Plfanhos No one looked curl-
ourly at the burden they cenreried up
through the maln steeet, Eves were tired
of the familiar sight, The hour of weep-
Ing, the nllotted tears, were long since
spent.  They burled them that night.
Gorry went back to hig room. He gonld
not ent, He sat for a long time looking
out on the starcy river. Then uncon-
sciounly he pleked up the old tweed sult
nnd hung It carefully on & ehalr. The
rest of hia seattiered things he swept un-
coremoniousty upon the Noor and throw
himself full length on the bed. He was
exhausted nnd slept.

He wos up eariy the next morning. He
miide the old woman bring water anid
Lathed In his room. *'It g wiae," she
pnld, *'For many days there will ho polson
in the river.,” Oerry dld not nnswer. He
olosed the door and went through bis
nwhlutlons and tollet with great eare. His
beurd he hand alwnys kept elose elipped,
Now he shoved [t offt. The tan of his
fuce looked like n mask above the fresh

white of his newly shaved jowls and
chin, He pleked out the beat of his lnen
wnd dresdad, Lastly he put on the old

It fell naturnlly to the lines
of his body, nll except the wnlsthand of
the trouders. He drew the back steap
ne clope as It wWould go. Billl the trouscrs
were o little Toose at the waist. At flrst
ha wos puggled, then he understood. He
lopked ot himgelf In the broken glaes with
n ogorgeoun but wndly  tarnlshed frame
that hung on the wall, His gshoulders
seemed to earry the coat better thun bo-
fore, He could hear Jones & Jonea say:

tweod suit.
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1 ! %I foolish question?” But much as 1
W must tell you that there are many
ful eyes of a horse?

B ke does not have blindera?

1

I ¢ manage a big horse?
times as big to him as you really are,

' Ing as lying down,

. power.
me write nbout.

—

.nr girl, have you ever led the horse to water?
b you ever stop to think why it is, you, small creature that you are, can
The animal is his real size to you, BUT you look 12

Did you ever go to sleep stunding up?

His wonderful museles can relax and yet support him,
There are different kinds of horses; for instance, the race horse and the

. draught horse—the former noted for SPEED and the latter for pulling

Children’s Editor,

' DID YOU EVER SEE A HORSE?

Dear Childven—I suppose you are saying to your dear selves, “What

would like to have the joke on me, 1
kinds of horses—clothes horges, saw

*horses, real horses and—you -may fill in the rest,
B Today let us talk about real horses.
Did you ever stop to think why it is that when a horse
* I8 hitched to a buggy he wears BLINDERS and when you ride him horscback

Did you ever look into the wonder-

= 0 A horse can sce backwards in both dircctions at onee, and what is still
more wonderful, a horse’s cyes magnify 12 times,

If you are a small boy
Perhaps you have, but did

2

A horse can sleep as well stand-

| And now, dear children, tell me what animals YOU would like to have

FARMER SMITH,

EVENING LEDGER.

. Our Postoffice Box
¢ A bright good evening to Joseph
‘Land, of Minersville, Pa,—another
L Young mun who reads the club news
 Bithfully and that means that every
Lone everywhere reands the EVENING
| Leoges, Herman
Zuhn, Jackson
street, is making a
shadowgraph,
which, he says, he
is going to show to
the club members
just as soon as he
finishes it. Write
and tell us how
you are making it,
Florence Glass,

4

=

EVH panp South Bth street:
REwcia, 'V, Here are your an-
(1) As many members of

he Tamily as care to may join the
[ 8a8inbow Club, [2)—Children who do
$Bet Tive in Philadelphia are very wels
Wine to be Rainbows,

L Eleanor Byrunes, North 27th street,
mﬂ like to huve Rose Fisher, South
#hstreet, teach her about wireless
: fes. She would also like to ex-
B¢ postals with little Rainbow
Florence Casten, North 10th
» Belps her mother and tries to
¥ery thoughtful of her teacher,
Rosewood Rainbows have two
16 ntw members, F. Kenny and
Christopher. Your editor wants
Hoularly thank the Rosewood
for the splendid collectlon
wings gnd stories the

: nbnd.u All eyes on
'y :,' Mg ﬂ’l

Listen, Rainbows!
Tuesday, February 22, is George
Washington's birthday and we are go-
ing to honor him by having a “Wash-
| ington Exhibit” in our corner, If you
love George Washington sit down this
very minute and make a drawing or
write a story which will tell us that
you know something of his life, All
drawings must be made in black Ink,
all stories written on one side of the
| paper only. Send them in not later
| than Friday, February 18, and the
best ones will be published in the club
news February 22, Begin NOW,

Farmer Smith's Frog Book
Spring Comes to Frogville
Spring was coming in Frogyille and

one by one the Frogs and Toads were

beginning to come out of their winter
quarters to see what the world looked
like.

All ground the Big Pond could be
heard the chorus of Toads crooning
harmoniously in the warm spring air.

Dr. Bull Frog opened his eyes and
peeked all around to sea if all was
well, and, finding the Frog World all
serens, he wiggled his way out to day-
light.

Mrs. Tree Tosd gave Willie & soft
kick to arouse him from his winter'a
gleep, and as she did so Mister Tree
Toad opened his eyes and looked ot
iz good wife to make sure that it was
time to wake up for the rest of the
Tree Toad season.

Mister Tree Toad stretched himself,
muudﬁnwm»nu,"um.

T P

have been asleep all winter long. Stay
here with your lazy father and I will
get you some locust pudding with a
little grasshopper sauce.”

“Who said I was lnzy ?" asked 'Mis-
ter Tree Toad.

“Oh, are you awake?" asked Mrs,
Trea Toad, trying to talk as if she
were surprized,

At that Mister Tree Toad began to
bestir himself, and soon there was a
hole out into the daylight through
which Mrs. Tree Toad and her son
wiggled themselves,

“You sit right here until T come
back with some locust pudding and
grasshopper sauce,” said Mister Tree
Toad, us he went away. When he
returned Willie and his mother were
nowhere to be seen. '

The Honest Boy

(By Mabel Wilson, Norria street,)

There was a little boy, six years
old, named John, His mother sent
him to the grocery store for five
loaves of bread and gave him 60
centa,

After having received the bread,
he gave the man his 60 cents, The
man gave him 756 cents change. He
looked at it and then sald: “I pgave
you only 60 eents, not & dollar, Here
is the 60 cents that you gave me.”

The man looked at him snd said,
“My little man, God will always re-
ward you for your honesty,” When
he went home he told his mother
what had happened. His mother said
she was and would slways be proud of
her little, honest boy.

Do You Know This?

1. How many schools are there in
the town in which you live? (Five
credits.)

2. What is the largest school in
your town? (Five credits.)

8. What is the smallest school?

(Five credits.)

FARMER SMITH,
EveNING LEDGER :
I wish w0 become & member of
your Rasinbow Club. Please send
me & beautiful Rainbow Button
free. 1 agree to DO A LITTLE
KINDNESS EACH AND EVERY
DAY — SBPREAD A LITTLE
SUNSHINE ALL ALONG THE
WAY:
Name ..
Address
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“A splendid ft, sir You can't plek it
up anywhere.'”

Qerry turned from the glnen with a
elgh. He was reatless, The henvy tweedn
neamnd ta bind hie YMmbe and chast, buat
ha would not take them off, He sal at
the window and wateched the lttle stern
Wheeler spinah up to the bank. Luaekily
for her, ahe had been thred daye Jate In
rtariing up the river; slne that trip would
hnve bhaoti hor lant. Qorry tried to oxert
himeelf 16 the trouble of mcking and
gatting on  board, but Ne felt Hatlonw
Why shoula hurty bBack? Alix had

biwe

walted, wan walting, ot not for him, He |
Hnd not walted for het He must go
bivek and ell her, of course; bul whnat
then?

A eavalendd came down the street, Al

Ite hend was céarried a litter and on the
ltter Iny Alan. HMe hod rofused to vide
In n hammoek nenin Hahind him rodas
Lister and Komp, CGorey drew buck from
the window and witelhed them make thelr
way down to the little stern whoolar. She
Ined Braughe Jittl frelght, thoro wan none
for her to take away, By A o'clock she
Rave n long shriek of warning and half
an hour Inter she warped oot Inte the
river and chugged away Jdown sirenm
At the lnst tionient Garry had sent down
W Alnn 0 note dddrensed to Allx.

TArber turned wntehing the honat
ot of alght. It was bearing Alan awny
with Kemp Ihstanllsd ns nurse ns far an
the conul, Lieber stumped heaviie up the
mtroet, loading hin horpe. From hik wine
dow Gerry called to him, Lieher took the
roinm from His nrm add handed them to
n oy, He climbed te Qorey's yoom and
rat down on the bed, Gorry had never
Aeen him look so tired,

“Bo," mnld Lisher

frim

“you escnped.’ |

aderry nodded gravoly Ldebier looled
nt him with Jull eves. "We pinsed Fae
rendn Flores The houpe still standws.
e on n Hitte lamd”  Gerey nodded
mknin.  Liebor shragged n shouwlder im-
patlently, *Why aren’'t vou up thers?*
Gerry braced Witnelf and told him, In
o Alsplassionnte tone he told kim the his-

tory of the terrible momenta of destruc.
ton and death

“Iam not thore,” We Mnlshed, Yleenure
there in nothing left. Throo veprs—all
my life here—have been wiped out.  Map.
girith—ahe Knew from the boginning
From the beginnihg e hateild the diteh
[ have been o curse, T have bBrousht
ruin*  Gerry  stared  bofore him.  His
faee wis white and drown

Liehor shook his hend Judielilly, “No
it would have heen the mame eareopt thnt
without you thore would hnve besn noth-
Ing to 2waep away, Margarita would stlil
B dllve, Thore would hnve bésn no boy.*
Ho piused,  “Somotimen,’ he wont on, "1
don't  belleve  Margarita  would  have
chosen to have things difforent.  She got
her Jour @extare nnd died bofore It wns
over, I—=1 don't think we need be sorey
for her, Why dldn't you go nway on the
boat "

"I don't know,"

Psychology of Color inl
Maintenance of Domestic
Peace and Happiness Ex-
plained by Expert

sl Gerry, T treied to,
but 1 eouldn't. I just buried her and the
hoy last night. 1 coulin't run away ke
that as though It were nll over, Of course,

L know 1L Is all over, but when one foalls |
an endless depth in sleep and suddenty |
witkes In o cold swent It takoy time for
the mind to catoh ita bulance. It's that
way with-me. Uve fallen from n height.
I've winkel to n cold sweat. | must take
time to get the balaneo of lite aml get it

Young brides, If you want to steer clear
of the Jageed reefs of the divoree colst,
shun the col reill nnd pueple In your

right.  You ean’t hurey over these tran- | Dats nnd gowns ag you would o burglng.
saltiong, beenuse somoehow It wouldn't be ‘ Don't have those colors In your houwse
tecent,” unless you want trouble,

Liohwr noddded, “You don't feel like Huch was the woarning rounded today
riding bnek with me?' he asked hesltnt- | by Migs H. Mavnord White, widely |
Ingly. known portrilt palnter, nnd onae of the

P TR = founders of the Throe Arts Club, Miss
CONTINUED TOMORROW White ought to know whnt sha s talking |
= - about, for many years she hoa been o |
- — ~ | cloge student of the pavehology of color
i A wvislt 1o Misa White's studio roveals
I FOOD VALUE | [ that she I8 an carnest Lelloveér in the
) = | psychology of eolor. The wolla and fur-

nlture of the studio nre coverad with rich
"l:uu':-ltl\'-ﬂ. Thure are different tonea of

What Is Food Value?
By VIRGINIA E. KIFT

orange uand various ahivdes or blue and |
Ereen.

What doos the frequontly hened term, “Ornnge,” sald Miss White, "fl||'|1|.:lh-"||
“food  value,” menn? Restnting  the | ® striking example of the pevohology of
matter, “Whitt s the yalue of food?* [t | volor. Often while painting my mind be- |
Is of wva firet In keeplng wus warm; | comes dull and sluggis i thése oc
wecond nnd thivd, In Keeping our muscley | Saslons I have only to rost my o
Mrong and owr blood clonn. Lt alwo | A Minite or two on an oringe

tapeatry., In o llttle while my nerves bes

helps children to grow and grown-upa to
comoe steady ngain and my mind clenrs,

repale t dully wear ard tear of the

boudy. “I hr found that red works disgater |
Food enn be llkened In Its viilue to gonl | 19 Il"'i--n t Of nervous temperdments. Phy-
In m furnace, for Just an you bulld a fire [ " ““’I‘ '_"'f" f”'"l'}l persons nervous for |
to keep your houspe warm and comfortable | 'O other re """“1 thin ithiore b g birlght
to Mve In, g0 you eat food to keep vour- [ d curpet on the foor or luming red
self warm anid comfo=talls to Hve with! | Paper on the walls, T advise husbindas
> = | who are woreie voer « lerital !
When you buy conl, It miy be good, bad | oo l\\'i\.'a-.“tr ]:!u!‘:r :li-:r 1lil‘:.- .I..lliill-.- 'II‘-IFS Iln.j |
op medinm, It may burn up nl once, or F IS ah . il I
t burn well at all on necount of th trouble in the eolor arrnngement in the
na a wl W neeoun » a house 1 have knowt morrled patre 1o |
stone and slate In It or It may last as

be perfectly happs until they moved to 4

long as you could readgonably expect now home whiore thore wisd fin unselon-

So It b with the food we ¢at.  Boms | yiie color arrangement. Then the  wifs
of It glves us heat nml @ f, mnd Home Ane very nervous and lrritable: she
of It will not surn well aml hos to be | pomplained pnd found it with everss

disposed of ns useless waste the sune o8 | thing and everybods,

Nothing suited her,

atone or slate In copl. The term “food | pnd the poor husband was i@ very miser- |
vValue' refers, then, to some comparison | shle man. 1
of thesé body fuels from wiilch wa get “One of these cases  came under my
good or bao “'food value, ' supervinion.  ‘The husband sald to me |
For axample, you would have to ent an | one day: 1T don't what hins come
entlre head of cabbage (the chlef value | over Marlan: she to. have such o |
of which ls It flavor and Inporganic salts) | splendld disposition.' ‘
to procure the same amount of “'food “O1 ean tell you what the trouble s’
valua"” that one medium-sizged potato | ¥ told hilm,  "Thiat hideous red iper on
would give. 8 your hullwpys and living rocim s at the
Two onlons will produce as much heat | bottam of her feeltabitity.  You have n |
In your body as un entlre can of lamutoes. | soft vielet paper put on and you will
Two tablespoons of uncooked rice are | notleo o chunge fmmedinfely,*
equivalent In “food wvalue'' to 1% large “He followed my wdvice, and severdl
oyatern, wooks luter when T saw him he aall Joy-

fully¥: *You nover saw such o change In
n person in yYour e, our home Is happy

Four prunes nre equal in this respoet
Lo one large fresh turnip,

And of what use |5 it to know all these | agnin'
equividlent “food values"? YAnother colar that s Nkely (o stard
It tesches Hrest that the watery foods n ‘bad domestle condition s purple I

advige every married poir to tunboo purples
The Chinese, who were thy first persons
to ppprecinte the paychology of color cenp

tomatoos, t'.l]llluxwi, tarnlps, oystors
not of as much use to our body on o ol |
dny as the more solld foods—potiatoes,
rice, onlons, dried prunes and beans.

Secondly, It teaches economy; that
tomotoes at § cents i can and oyaters at
Y cents n dozen give you only the plens-

ure of flavor (which to be wure Is well

waorth considering provided you can af-

forgl it), while rice at 5 or 8 cénta p pound

nd potatoes at 8§ cenls p guarter peck Removes
give you heat for yvour body and repalr Superfluous Hair
material for your worn-out tinsuss | Get a bottle today

Think over the meals you huave been Pri 1

perving your family, or cating at your ALl i‘;:' s
home, and declde whether you EgEet Loo "riluﬂul-'llt e

much “slate and stone' In jour food: And
out whether you are sating food or just
“filler.” Bince you can correct your dlet
e it ta wrong, It will be “fun’ to know, |

Copyright 1018 by Virginla B, Kifn

Man Struek by Train Dies
Jullan Pinjohn, & years old, a chaef,
living at B3 Bpring street, wan siruck
by & Philadelphle, Daltimore and Wash.
Ington trailn last night at &84 street. He
fulled 1o hear the approach of the train.
He dind on the way to the Unlverally

QUINN’S

We are presenting for your
inspection a New Creation in
Transformations

Nothing like them elsewhere,

After years of progress and improvement snd a careful ‘
study of the style of Transformation most becoming to
the mn&::l:ity of women, we have succéeded in bringing

about marvelous result, Made of the best quality I
hair and superior workmanship, they are unsurpassed
in wppesrance nnd guaranieed to give satisfuction, |
Our Efumpuua are sanitary and our Scalp Trestments |
with our celebrated French tonicé increase the circula-
tion mnd positively prevent the hair from falling out.
Try a course of these treatments.

Permanent Waving and Hair Dyeing done by experts.

E. and R. QUINN
106 South 13th Street

WOMAN ARTIST TELLS BRIDES TO SHUN RF
AND PURPLE AND THUS KEEP

. roks iy 4 . : lleetinure and confidence for the permas=
.“ rl. It was wanderful how he toned nent removal of  superfiuous th and
down when the color Influence beagan to ather superficinl growtha.
waork, He absolutely ignored ovil .p.:mci,l 0% Flanders Bidg., 15th & Walngd

= t‘_'),.
43‘;@3

ates, gave up victoua mischief and beocams
ons of my best and most doclle pupiln
Color just gripped his lttle soul and the
niusle of the spectrum vibrated through

hin little body. e
“"Often 0 ehild In not exhibiting tnrull-
ness  when she walls and protests at

having to wear a certnin dress, Probably
the drets is of & color schieme that causes
the little glirl's nervous syitem to rise up
In shricking protest, A

“Isn't it strange how wo little flower will Ly
brighten up the life of a child? That Is
why I have a riot of flowers In my front y
vourd In the summer, Children from the "
nlleys and back streels come to view my
flowerbeds, bhut they never moleat the
podles. Schoolrooms should be decorated
with sclentific eolor schemes, and the
magle of color cnn even be Injected Into
the migerable homes of the alley dwells
Ings."’

Mizs White s the daughter of formes
Congressman  Alexander N. White and
prandanughiter of the late Judge Thoman
White, of the Superlor Court of Pennayl-
viinln, She has palnted the portraits of
muny prominent society women of Phils
wdelphla and New York. She began ex-
perimenting with eolor effects on children
more than 10 years ago, when she taught
I the Home of Dellght, an art school for
poer ehlldren,

L ]

MISS H. MAYNARD WHITE
At an early age, Misgs White
avers, children should be taught

to avoid color clashes.

turies ngo, dlseovered the nntagoniam of
the humun system' to purple,  That s
why they drapoed thele torture chambors
with this morbid color. Chinese prisonera
have heen Known to dis from pure de-
upondeney and depression from belng con-

finod In these purple rooms of punlab- — —_— |
ment, It i the intensity of thie color H Co

a C .]','
that grips and disorganizes the entire Different brandas of O X

widely from the true fAlavor of the
cocoa bean—but

ne Kes

Vous Bystem It 1o a very Intense
hue of hlue ond red to make purple.
“Cireen tones are alwiys soothing, ns
we pll know. What & relaxation 1L s
to go Into the countey anil sée the green
flelds and the wooids!  And did you ever
stop nnd think how tiresome it in to walk

through s sectlon of the city where the
houses are all of red brick?

“Delicate pinks, bhiues and soft grava
and yollows are soothing 0 the nerves,

Yellow ia the sacred color of Chinn and 1
suppose thiant 1t I aothing and natural
biécause It In nearest like the rays of the
sgun, The further yvou got awny from tha
sun's rays the further you get from the

8 has a natural flavor
which is most pro«

TEADE MARK
sunlight of Hfa, ﬂﬂunced.
"1 hive woon the worst hova syceumb .
o the (nfluence of color. T had oue pupll H, O, WILBUR & SONS,

who wis a0 bad that everyhody had given Philadelphin.

him up In despair He had shot and
wounded @ pollcdenan, and It seemod that
rothimg could prevent him from develop. |
bog Inte an dllbeound eriminal

"1 gave Bim o pidnt box oid set Wim to

| Dr. Charlotte B. Martin

The alngle wlectric needle method =
the only method enjoying professl

Our Entire Stock of

CHOICEST FURS

are stlil belng olfered wt

Greatly Reduced Prices

In sddiil to thi nble wh
ot Wil end e St of e

Newest Spring
Millinery and Waists
Sir gMillinery Shop
1423 WALNUT STREET

“Yes, Mr. Benham, the
Sanitary Conveniences
Are Perfect.”

“In fact, you'll find that to be the cass in
every house on our lists. .
The owner went into the cholce of his
plumbing fixtures with exceptional care;
compared the merits of many makes and
finally chose FLECK BROS., He found
it scientifically designed to give the most
hygienic and convenient service; beauti-
fully modeled; easily kept clean; and
durable.

You are right to pay such careful atten.
tion to the matter of plumbing, You will
find FLECK BROS. plumbing the most
satisfactory. ’

[rzck Bros.Co.

3

SHOWROOMS 44-%0 NORTH sth ST.
——————
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